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[Trembling, the SECOND SOLDIER stretches out bis hand for
the slate. The ORDERLY hands him the pencil, and he
tries to write, but his agitation overcomes him and be sits
down. In the meantime the FIRST SOLDIER empties the
bag of biscuits and again approaches the SECOND SOLDIER,
this time blowing out the bag into a balloon. He ex-
plodes it at the ear of the SECOND SOLDIER, who rises
again and sees the torn bag. With an inarticulate cry he
falls on the neck of the FIRST SOLDIER,
FIRST SOLDIER. I made 'im 'ear.
[They walfy round the room together, and passing the ORDERLY,
drag him in.   He joins in the dance, and they knock over
a chair or two.    The NURSE,  in dressing-gown,  etc.,
enters.
NURSE. Well!
[They separate, looking rather sheepish, but the FIRST SOLDIER
soon recovers, and cautiously gets hold of the poker and
tongs.
ORDERLY. You've caught us this time, nurse.
NURSE. Whatever are you doing ?   You'll wake everybody.
Really, sir------
ORDERLY. Oh, you must forgive us, nurse,   There's been a
great reconciliation.    And more than that.
[The SECOND SOLDIER selves the NURSE'S arm. He simu-
lates shouting, taps his ears, and gesticulates explanations
and delight.
NURSE. Can he hear ?
ORDERLY. Not much yet, but something.
[The FIRST SOLDIER makes a sudden and great clanging with
the fireirons.
NURSE. Whatever's that ?
ORDERLY. Stop, confound you.
FIRST SOLDIER. Give 'im a bit o' pleasure.
[The two SOLDIERS shake hands.
NURSE. Well, I don't know what to say.   It's most irregular.
ORDERLY. Report us, nurse ; report us.   Blame me.
FIRST SOLDIER [confidentially, to ORDERLY]. *E's not 'alf a bad
chap.                                               [The two SOLDIERS shake hands.